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Poetry.

A Child's First Impression of a
Star.

nr n r. wiu.ii.
Plio had bocnt"U 'I"" a& mni, " ,nC """
Tli t twinkled Uj In Ileavr-- ) nnd now lio itooil

W u' hlntf Ihn cumin? of twilight on,
An II It wero n nr-- anil noifcei wotlcl.

And Mm wern Itt first evo. How bcnullful

Mu t b. ttio uoik ol nntjro to n child

In - lint Truyti inipreitlont I.anifl itooil

II; i'io low win.L.w, wild tlio .liken lull
C I Imr iul eyn uprnlicd, nml her ncl mouth

llnlf mti .1 wuli llio now. unci ittongo delight

Of In iuij Hint tlio coulJ not c nmiitchenil,

Anil Ii id hot con Wf.iro. Tin. .urilo Mi
Of tlio low .uitcl cloudi, flnil.llit) liluo .ky

Tlml lookril o .till nnd do'icita eliuvn,
1 lli 0 licr voting linnrt with gl.idnem, uil'l llio ove

Htuleon with lt ileiti .liuilmv, mid f ho illll
Stoud looking at tlio Weit nllli Unit lulf smile,

i If a jilii i mt thi'Uht woru at hor lieait.
In llio oilgo of llio I ant lint

OftiundiMi h hiro the Muo wm melted in

To tho tdlr gotdnn mellomios, a .tur
tiloud.udd.nly, A laugh ofll.l delimit
liunt Itom her lin. and uttngup her haudi,

llorilmplo thou;ht hroko forth oxproMlvcly
' l'mlicr, ilonr father, God hai mmle.a ftnr 1"

From tho f V. Triliuno.

THE CHARGE.
Eliouts on llio luliili'roufl air.

Ami IIih .leutli iliouti thick ami .Jit,
And a, wil.ldtbrmt, in hrotMs (hit thro

Tho wm clnU' icilliti'ff b'nit ;

With pt.reiuy glaroi pacli fje,
Whiti burst in u LlenJed brcntli,

rrotn tli niel rink, tho diaring cry,
l Victory or Uodtlil'

Tlie ru'liiuff wave of II fJ
Hull oimurJ to its doom,

And nought i heard 'jut tho on rid of ittifr
1'rotn out tho gJllmrod gtoom (,

The cIabIi of steel, nnd tholiutllo jell,
. Thd hour has given birth,

An 1 strangely btnt with tho last farewell

The dying make to vartlu

And through tlio comlnj iiigtit,
Whoso ytor-ev- a quiet,

Al-- i Injur t lie wall ol tlio iniiinod in fight
Had wrecks of tho hattlo'it fiot!

The hand uplifted clap
As tlie life's red fountain dries,

And over the lain the dying gasp
In Don tli' last ogonlos.

Norwich, Vi

All Talk, ancl.No Action.
A beneolcnt man, wu Absilom Bess
At euch and ovory tule of distress

He llhzcd right up liku a rocket :

Ho felt for nil beneath puvort)' smurt,
Who wero fried tobpor life' rough en t part,

fult fur them nntTl inmost noari,
llut never felt In hi pocket.

iUisccllancoiu

Viom llio Amrricau Mumjiolitan Mitgaziiic.

THE JURYMAN,
A SKETCH.

11 Y L. MAUI A CIII 1,1).

Peter Murker belonged to that numerous
class, who arc neither better nor worse than
other men. Left an orphan in his infancy,
the paths of life were rough and lonely at
the outset. Uo had a violent temper and a
good heart. The first was often roused into
activity, and punished with energy-kindre-d

to its own ; tlie last remained almost unde-
veloped, for want of gonial circumstances
and reciprocated aflectioii. One softening
gleam fell uponHais early path, and he loved
it like tho sunshine, without comprehend-in;- ;

tlie groat law of attraction that mado
it so very pleasant. When ho attended
school in tho winter months, he always
walked homo with a littlo girl named Mary
Williams. On the play-grou- he was with
her, always ready to do battle with any body
who disobliged her. Their comrades laugh-
ed, and called him Mary's beau ; and they
blushed and felt awkward, though they had
no idea what courting meant. Things had
arrived at thi3 state of d con-- ,
sciousness, he being fourteen years old and
Mary twelve, when her friends removed to
the West, and the warm, bright influence
passed out of his life. He never rightly
knew whether he was in love with Mary,
but years afterwards, when people talked to
him about marrying, he thought of her,
wondering where she was, and whether she
remembered him. When he drove his
cows home from pasture, tho blackberry
bushes on the way brought up visions of his
favorite school-mat- e, with her clean cape-bonn-

thrown back, her glossy brown hair
playing with tlio winds, and her innocent
face smiling upon him with friendly ureet- -
ing. " She was the best and prettiest child
I ever saw," he often said to himself; " 1

wonder whether she would bo as pleasant
now." Sometimes bo thought of going to
tho West and seeking her out. Hut he
knew not where to find her; his funds were
smutl, and his courage fell at the thought,
" Oh, U is many years ago since we wero
children together. Perhaps I should find
tier married." Gradually this 0110 ray of
poetry ladeu out of ,js soul, and all his
thoughts fell into tho common prosaic mould.
His lot was cast with roug, people, who re-
quired much work, and gave little sympa-
thy. The imago of his littlo mate floated
farther and farther away, and more and moro
seldom her clear bluocyes smiled upon ,jm
through tho rainbow-mist- s of the past, or
''om tlio air castles of the future. In nm.
ctss of time ho married, after tho Bamo lush- -

u iiat a largo proportion of men do : bO'
cause a was convenient to have a wife, and
there vras a woman of good character in
the neighborhood, willing to marry whoever

u,u or a respectablo homo. Her
character bt.ro tho stamp of harmless me- -
jjiocruy.....

but, was industrious and patient,
.iji.ya.n, .4UUi a, ,ucty obStlliatC.

x ue iieignuors said she was well suited to
in.ii, no was so roygb and passionuto; and
in tho main ho thought 80 himsef; thoughhor imperturbable calmness sometimes fret- -

08 MMrocl? .afcs ,,,e lasll'g ocean
.to foam, ch.ld that was born to them

they both loved better than they had cvorvjved 5 and according to their light, they
Bikcrcly etrovo to do their duty. Hj3 bod.
'7 qiits wero well supplied, often at the

cost of great weariness ami self sacrifice J

but their wwii rude training hail given them
few good ideas concerning the culture of
an immortal soul. The infant did more-fo-

them, than they for him. Angelic influen-

ces, unseen and unheard nmid the hard
(struggles of their outward life, beoiuncvis-ihl- c

nml audible through tho unconscious
innocence of their littlo one. For the sec
ond time in his life, a vision of beauty and
love Gleamed across the russcil pntli of that '

IkhipsI. laborious man. VaBtic imnrcssions

habits
years. his as

was

of beauty ho had constantly received from upon the fearful responsibility of n juryman,
the great panorama of tho universe. His James Lloyd, the prisoner, was a very

sometimes welcomed a bright (lower young man, and his open, honest countc-i- n

sunshine, a of lillics on the nance gave indication of capacity for
stream; he marvelled at of the crime ; but. he was nccused of murder, and
rainbow, and sometimes gazed reverently circumstantial evidence was strong against

tho sun sinking to rest in his rich drape- - him. It was proved a previous quar-

ry of purple and Hut were rcl had existed between him the es

of Infinite; beauty did tiered man, and that they had been seen
not to appertain htm; it did not cu-- j take thc'sanio" load, prisoner in a stalo
ter liko a magic charm into, sphere of of intoxication, tho night violent deed
his own existence, as did the vision of Alary was committed. people thought thero
Williams and his Joe. The dor-- j was doubt p his guilt; others deemed
mailt tenderness was in him leaped up tho case by no means certain. Two of
at the smile of his babe, and every pressure jury were reluctant convict him, and
of the little fingers a dimple in wished to find the evidence iiisuflioioiit ; the
father's heart. Liko tho outbursts of spring, penalty was so drctdful, their feelings
aficr a long cold was this revelation were so niubh touched by tho settled miso
of infancy him. When he plodded ry of his youthful countenance. Others
after a hard day's work, it rested him body talked stonily of justice, and urged the
and soul to have the little one spring into
his arms for u kiss, or conic toddling along,
tilting his littlo porringer of milk, in eager-
ness to eat his supper on father's knee.

Hut though this new influence seemed to
have an almost miraculous power over his
nature, it could not quite subdue tho power
of temperament and habit. As tho darling
babe grow boyhood, ho was sometimes
cherished with injudicious fondness, and
sometimes repelled by bursts of passion,
that made him run and hide himself from
the over indulgent father. Mr. Marker had
himself been educated under dispensa-
tion of punUhmcnt, rather than attraction,
and he believed in it most firmly, if his
son committed a fault ho thought of no oth-
er cure than severity. If a neighbor did
him an ill turn, he would observe, in pres-
ence of the boy, " I'll watch my chance to
pay him for it." If the stole their din-

ner, when they were at work in the woods,
he would say, " Run after him, Joe, and
give the rascal a sound beating." When he
saw the fighting with some larger lad
who offended him, he would praise his
strength and courage, and tell him never
to put up with an insult. lie was not

that all theso things were education,
and doing far more to form his son's char-
acter than anything ho learned at school.
He not know it, because thoughts
had never been directed toward it. The
only moral instruction he received was from
the minister of tho parish ; and ho usually
preached about the Jews
two thousand years ago, rather than the er-r-

iiiiil.terninatioiis of men nnd buys, who
sat before him.

Once he received an admonition from his
neighbor, Goodwin, which being and
unexpected, offended him as an impertinent
interference with his rights. He was riding
home with Joe, then a lad of thirteen, when
the horse took fright at a piece of white pa-

per, that the wind blew across the road,
Mr. Barker was previously in an ill humor,
because a sudden tqualloi' rain had wet his
fn.o hay all ready for thelnrn. Pursuing the
system on which ho had himself been edu-
cated, be sprang to tho ground and cudgel-
led poor beast unmercifully. Mr.
win, who was passing by, inquired the
cause of so much severity, and remonstra-
ted asainst it; assuring him that a horse
wa3 never cured of b id habits by violence.
Ho spoke mildly, but Air. liarker was irri
tated, and having told him to his own
business, lie continued to wlnp tlie poor
frightened animal. Tho humane neighbor
turned away, saying, "That is a bad lesson
for your son, Mr. Barker."

" if you say much more, I flog vou
instead of the horse," muttered the angry
man. " isn't his horse. What business
is it to him 1"

He not reflect in what a narrow cir-

cuit he was nailing up the sympathies of
his cbihl, by such words as those. li.it
when ho was in the wagon, he did
not feel altogether pleased with himself, and
his inward uneasiness was expended on the
liorse. 1 ho poor bewildered animal, cov-

ered with foam, anil breathing short and
hard, tried his utmost to do his master's
will, as far as ho could understand it. But
nervous mid terrified, constantly in expecta-
tions of tho whip, hcbtarted every sound.
If ho went too fast, ho was reined in with a
sudden jerk, that tore the comers of his
mouth ; if ho went too slow, the cruel crack
of tho whip made him tear over the ground
to be again restrained by tho violent jerk.

The sun was setting, and threw a radiant
glow every tree and little shrub, jowelled
by the recent shower. Cows (.'razed peace -

Tho
Joseph continued

his welcome loviii'' prattle miirht
soon have tamed evil spirit in his
soul that But vus a lad, who

learned to doublo up Ins fists,
boys had hotter let if

know was good for themselves.
Ho his father better than any-
thing else in world, but the charm and
tho power of infancy was gone. Ho

back the vexed liko u too faithful
mirror. Ho was no longer n

medium for tho
angels.

Indeed, affection gradually be-
came a hardening, rather than
influence. Ambition for son increased
tho lovo of accumulation ; tho gratifi-
cation this propensity, narrowed sym-
pathies moro more. Joseph hud within
him tho unexpanded germs sorno noble

; but inherited his father's
temperament with his mother's ob-

stinacy; tho education such
as havQilcscribcd his

feelings wrong channels. Tho
icmnrk, " horso, business

is it to him I" heard in boyhood, ex-

pressed the views and his latter
But mental growth, such it

was, pleased his father, who often said
" There is no danger Joe.

knows how to fight his own way through
the world."

Such their mutual product of char-

acter, when Barker was summoned to
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a jury, in a case involving death. Ho was
vexed to be called away from his cm- -

lilovments. and had never reflected at all

bcripttire ucmiimlpu blood for blood. Of
this r. umber was Barker. From tlm
beginning, he was against the prisoner.
The lawyer who pleaded for hail once
been employed in a law-su- it against Mr.
Barker, and gained the cause for his
client. The juryman cherished a rnidc
igaiust him for his sarcastic eloquence on
that occasion. Moreover it so happened
that neighbor Goodwin, who ycars ago had
reproved his severity to horse, took com
passionate interest in the accused.
ten consulted with his lawyer, and seemed
to watch countenances of the jury anx
iously. It was busy season ol the year,

jury were impatient to nt their
workshops larms. Mr. liarkcr would
not have admitted it, himself, but
all these circumstances helped to increase
his hardness against the prisoner. By such
inconceivably sl'mlit motives is tlie conduct
of men often swayed on most important
occasions.

If poor young fellow really did com
mit tho act," said one of the jury, "it seems
likely that ho did it in a state of intoxica
tion. was once drunk myself ; and they
told me afterwards that I quarrelled
with man, and knocked him down a
flight of steps; but I had no recollection of
it. It 1 had killed him, ami they hung
me for it, what an awful thing it would have
been for my poor father and mother. It
taught me a lesson, for I was never
intoxicated. Perhaps this poor youth might
profit by his dreadful experience, if a chance

allowed him. Hois so young; and
llioro im t.l ,.Mln.iuiicn."

" As for his womanly face," replied Mr.
Barker, "there is no trusting to that. Tho
worst villains are not always the worst-loo- k

ing. As tor Ins being intoxicated, mere is
no telling whether it bo true or not. That
cunning lawyer may have made up the sto-

ry for sake exciting compassion,
the witnesses may more than willing

to everything strange in tho
prisoner s conduct was the result of intoxi
cation. Moreover, it won t do to admit
that plea in extenuation ; for then you
see, man who wants to kill his enemy has
only to get drunk in the first place 7 It any
body killed my Joe, drunk or not drunk, I
should want him to swing for it."

By such remarks, urged in his
way, lie swayed minds more timid and len-

ient thar. his own, without being fully aware
of ho was doing. He was of

jury; and when tho awful moment ar
rived on depended the lilo ol a lel-lo- w

he pronounced the word " Guil
ty," in a strong, linn voice. J. he next in- -

stant his eyt full on the
there so pale, and still looking at him with
such fixed despair. There was something
in the lace that moved him He
turned quickly a.vay, but the vision was be-

fore always everywhere before
him. " This is weakness," he said to him-- .
self. " I have merely done my duty. The'
law required it. I have done my duty."
But still the pale young face looked at him;
always anil everywhere it looked at him.

feared to touch newspaper, for ho
wished not to know when the day of execu-
tion would arrive, llut officious neighbors,
ignorant of his state of mind, wero eager

talk the subject ; and drawn
into such discourse, he strove to fortify his
own feelings by dwelling on all tho worst j

circumstances oae. Notwithstand-
ing all his efforts, tho night preceding the
execution, he troubled dreams ; in which
that gastly young face was always conspic-
uous. When he awoke ho saw it in air.
It walked beside him as ploughed tho

ed liko funeral palls, a palo despairing
face gazed nt him forever.

For the first time in his manhood, ho
craved a companion in darkness. Neigh-
bors came in. and described tlm execution :

while they talked, tho agitated juryman
beat the lire brands into u thousand pieces,
and spoko never n word. told how
tho youth had written a long letter to his
mother, and had died calm resigned,
" By tho way, perhaps you know his mother,
Mr, Barker," said one ; " they tell mo sho
used to livo in this neighborhood. Do you
remember a girl by thunamo of Alary Wil-
liams 1"

Tho tongs dropped from Air. Barker's
hand, as ho gasped out, " Alary Williams I

Was ho hor boh 1 God forgivo mo 1 Was
ho her soul" And tho'stromr man laid hit
head upon tho table wept.

There was silence in room. At last,)
the loquacious said, in a subdued I

tone, "I am sorry I hurt your feclinus. 1

didn't know sho was a friend of
Tho troubled juryman rose hastily, walk

ed to tho window, looked out at the stars,
and, clearing his choked voice, said, "It isl

fully in verdant hollows, birds sang, a little fields, it stood before him on the thrcshhold
brook rippled cosily by the wayside, winds ol his own door. that the merciful

gently with llio flowers, imtl kissed! ryuiau had suggestod came before him wit!,
rain-drop- s from their faces. But all

' painful distinctness. Could there be a doubt
this loveliness passed unheeded by human that tho condemned had really committed
hearts, because they had nt moment no murder ? Was ho intoxicated J Alight lit
inward beauty to harmonize with nature. have happened to be intoxicated for tho firsi
Perhaps the familiar landscape seemed quite time in his life ? Ami he so young I Bui
otherwise to the poor horc, than it would he drove theso thoughts away ; saying evci
have done, had ho travelled along those to himself, " The law required it. I mere-pleasa-

paths guided by a wise ami gentle ly did my 'duty," Still everything looked
hand. gloomy to him, evening clouds sceni'
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many years sinco I know hor. But sho was
a good tempered, pretty girl ; nnd it seems
but yesterday that wo used to go together
to pick our baskets full of berries. And so
sho was his mother ? I remember now there
was something in his eye that seemed fa-

miliar to me."
Perhaps tho mention of Mary's beauty,

or the melting mood, so unusual with her
husband, might have excited :i vague feel-

ing of jealousy in Mrs. Barker. Whatever
might have been the motive, she said, in
her demure way, without raising her eyes
from her knitting, " Well, it was natural
enough to suppose the young man had a
mother ; and other mothers arc likely to
have hearts that can feel, as well as this
Mary Williams."

Ho only answered by shaking his head
slowly, and repeating, as if to hiinjclf,
" Poor Mary ! and so ho was her son 1"

Joseph came in, and the details of the
dreadful scone wore rcpdatCd and dwelt up-
on, as human beinrrs are nrnnc to dwell on
all that excites strong emotion. To him
the name of Mary Williams conjured up no
smiling visions of juvenile lovo; and ho j

strove to fortify his father's relenting feel- -
ings, by placing in a strong light nil tho ar--

giirncnts in favor of tho prisoner's guilt.
Tho juryman was glad to bo thus fortified,
aim replied in a lirm, reassured oice, " At
nil events, I did my duty." Yet for months
niter, the pale young face looked st him de-

spairingly from the evening air. and came
between him ami the sunshine. But time,
which softens all things, drifted the dreary
spectre into tlini distance ; and Mr. Bark-
er's faculties were again completely absorb-
ed in making money for his son.

Joseph was called a fine, promising young
man ; but his conduct was not altogether
satisfactory to his parents. He was fond of
dress and company, and his impetuous tem-
perament not uufrcquciitly involved him in
quarrels. On two or three of these occa
sions, they feared ho .had been a littlo exci- -

wretched,

life."
it

ted by drink. ho was, in Ho never complained of the groat sorrow
good hearted and his rough f.i-- that away bis life; but neighbors

had undeveloped of ten-- saw and sad ho and tho
within him. His father's life was roughest natures felt compassion

bound within his mother loved him Every year, sho had been Mary Wil-wit- h

all tho energy of her a dollar He
nature was ; nnd notwithstanding Lever whispered to any mortal that it was
the inequalities of violent and capricious sent by tho juryman helped to
temper, the neighbors loved him her son to death ; but he died a lega- -

What then, was their consternation, when of n thousand to her showed that
it was rumored on twenty-fourt- h ho never forgot the pale despairing
oirui-ua- no nau ncen arrested tor murder !

iwi aias i it was too true that ins passions
had thus far over-master- his reason. He
wished to please a young girl in the vicini-
ty, and sho treatctl him coolly, a
rival had informed her he was seen in-

toxicated, and in state spoke over bold-
ly of being sure of her love. He drank
again to drown his vexation, ami while the
excitement of the draught was on he
met the man who informed against him.
Unfortunately nn nxt was at hand, ami, in
tho double fury of dnnlOui.M rage, he struck'
with it again fand again. One nftcr,
he would have git'en all ho encr hoped to
possess, nay would havo gladly died, could
he have restored the life he had so wantonly
destroyed.

Thus, Mr. Barker was again brought into
a court of iustice. on an affair of life and
death. IJow differently nil questions cotiWi'hc of timo through a long of
ncctcd with tho subject presented themselves
now As he sat besitlo that darling son,
the pride of his life, his only hope on earth,
oh, how ho longed for words of lire, to plead
that his young existence might bo spared
for repentance and amendment I How well
he remembered tho juryman's plea for youth
and intoxication I ami with what an agony
of h he recalled his own hard
answer I With intense anxiety he watched
tho countenances of the jury some gleams
of compassion. But ever mid anon, a pale
young loomed up between and
them, and gazctl at him with fixed despair.
Tlie vision of other yours then returned to

him ; and Joseph his beloved,
his only one, stood beside it, palo and hand

as ho hail been. Tho voice that
pronounced his son guilty nn
awful cello of his own and ho seemed to
hear Alary Williams whisper, " And mi son
also was very young."

That vigorous from his own ex-

istence, so full of life and feeling, and alas,
of passion, which misguides us all he
must die 1 No earthly power can save him.
Alay the Am. Alcucirui, sustain poor
father, ns'he watches the heavy slumber of
l.:. I.. !.. .1... ...1 'Iiii3 uniy sou iii mar. uarK prison; anu wuuo
ho clasps tho cold hand, remembers so well
tho dimpled fingers he used to hold in his,
when little Joo sat upon his knee and prat
tled childish love.

And the All Alnnciput. was with him,
ami sent influences to sustain him through

terrible agony. It did not break his
heart ; it melted and subdued him. The
congealed sympathies of his nature flowed
under this ordeal of fire j and for the first
time, ho hail nrealizing sense that every
human being is, or has been, somebody's
little Joe.

" How kind you are to me," said the
prisoner, in answer to his soothing words
and aucctionato attentions.

Ho replied meekly-,- " would I had
been so I" Then turning his face away,
and earnestly pressing'- - Joseph's hand, he
said, in an agitated ,voicc "Tell mo truly,
my son, does it ever occur to you, I
may been to blame for this groat mis-

fortune has befolleu you "
" You, dear father," he exclaimed, "I do

not understand what you moan."
Still keeping his faco turned away, and

speaking with eflbrt, Air. Baker said, " Do
you remember onco when I was beating
my horso cruelly (you wero a boy oftwelvo
then,) neighbor Goodwill remarked to mo,

I was giving n bad lesson to my son 1

I was angry him at tho time; and per-

haps resentment helped to mnko mo
hard towards 'a poor young fellow who is
dead ami gono; but his words keep ring-
ing in my ears now. Alay God, in His mer-
cy, forgivo mo, if I have ever done or said
any thing to lead you great sin.
Tell mo, Joseph, do you ever think it might
havo happened otherwise, if you had had a
less father."

" Aly poor father 1" oxclainied tho pris-
oner, pressing his hand convulsively, " it
almost breaks my heart to hear you thus
liumblo yourself boforo mo, who so littlo

it nt your hands. Only forgive mo
nr outbreaks, dear father I for in
tho midst of thorn nil. I always loved vou.
You havo always sought to do mo good,

and would rather hnvo died than havo led
mo into any harm. But since I have been
here in prison, I have thought of many
things that never occurred to mo before.
The world and nil things in it arc placed
before me in a difl'crcnt light. It seems to
mo that men arc all wrong in their habits
and teachings. I sec now retaliation
and hatred nro murder. I have read often,
of late, the exhortation of Jesus to forgive
our brother his offimccs, not only seven
times, but seventy limes seven ; nnd I feel
assured thus it ought to be with human
beings in all their relations with each oth-
er. What I have done cannot be undone;
but if it will be any satisfaction to you, rest
assured that I did not intend to kill him.
I was and I was fool enough to
drink, anil then I did not know what I
Violent as my temper has been, I
conceived tho tlioiight(qf ak'jug his

" I know my sonjtl know it," ho said;
" and tho reflection consoles mo in some
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degree. While I have n loaf of bread I will
'share it with the mother nnd sister of him
you " ho hesitated , shuddered, and
added in a low tone, " you murdered."

"I was going to ask that of you," replied
tho prisoner, "and one thing more, dear
father: try to bear up bravely under this
terrible blow, for tho sake of my poor patient
mother."

" I will, I will," ho answered ; "and now
my dear misguided boy, say you lorgive
your poor father for tho teachings of his
violent words and actions. I did not foresee
the consequences, my child. I did it in my
ignorance. But it was wrong, wrong, all
wrong."

The young niin threw himself on his fa-

ther's bosom, and they had no other utter-
ance but tears.

4

After his only Mrong link to life was
broken by the violent arm of the law, Mr.
Barker was a changed man ; silent and mcl- -

ancholy, patient, gentle and forgiving to all.

lor years had haunted Ins dreams.

A Literary Curiosity.
A Plea tor Short Words. An ingen-

ious correspondent of a New York paper,
in the following article written wholly in
monosyllables makes an argument in fa-

vor of the use of "short words." It would
be perhaps more easy to prove the proprie-
ty of the use of few words, and wrjtitig up-
on one side of the paper ; but lliisiraumcut
is its interest f "

Thoughts on and in Short IVorth. The
speech of our sires far back in the days of
yore, liko that of the First Man, who may
well be thought to have been taught of God,
was made up for tho most part of those
snort words winch are spoke with one pulse
ot the breath, and one stroke of tho tonrue.

years, and from lauds not our own, has
brought down to us a vast drift of now and
strange terms, with which we may think our
speech has come rich, but it is clear that
much of its strength has in this way been
lost. Thus are wo shown to bo base sons,
who, both from our limits and our toguues,
have lost the brawn of our sires. They in
truth were poor in purse, but rich in speech.
Their words, like gems, were as great in
wealth, as they wero small in bulk; while
the mass of ours, are as poor as they are
large nnd long. Wo must ndd to this,
the loss of force, and the waste of breath,
when wo would speak our thoughts ;

and that of types and ink when we print
them. Huge tonics would shrink to ouc- -
third their bulk, and time and pains would
be spent less in vain both to those who
write and print, and to thoso who read, if
there wero a due care to clip the length and
size of the words, and to use no more than
tho thought can claim. In our ago the price
of time i as groat as that of books is small ;

and the first charge we should give lo those
who would have us read what they writo is,
" In all ways and and by all moans bo brief;
for life is short, and art is long."

Nor let us think that the good old stock
of words, so short and strong, is lost.
They are not lost : they lie blent with the
trash of the hoap; and in bright points
shine out hero and thero from the map, like
the stars when a fog dims the uir, or the
faco of tho sky is dark with clouds. It will
be welt worth our while to mine out theso
gems, and string them on tho chains of our
thoughts, which will then shine with new
life; and though the tongue may lose in
sound, it will be more fit to speak all that
the deep soul can feel. The heart feels but
throb by throb ; ami it is thus that the
tongue should beat while it gives vent to its
joys and its pains.

Tho arts of lifo and tho lore of tho head
hao need, it is true, for terms both cold
and long. The heart must be kept cool
whilo we search for truth : and truth shines
best in what some call a " dry light." But
what wo have said holds in full force when
we look to all that largo class of thoughts
which come from the heart, and which we
wish to go down in tho souls of those to
whom wo sneak. Hero wo need tho
thoughts that breathe, and the words that
burn those that wnm their speed line a
bolt, and piorco liko tho barb on tho shaft.
Such aro tho terms iu which it is fit to hail
tho lon lost friend, when we onco moro
grasp Ins hand, and hang on his neck, and
tell him : " I havo seen, thy face as though
I had seen tho faco of God." Thus should
wo " sing praisoto tho Lord with a harp ;

with the harp ;md tho voice of a psalm;
and pay oiir vows iu the house of tlio Lord."
Hoar him who cries out of the depths; and
say, what aro tho strains of his sad plaint 1

Wo to tho day in which I was born. Let
that day he dark with tho clouds of death.
Let nn voice of joy break on that night, and
let its stars bo dark ; let it look fur light,
but havo untie ; nor let it see tho dawn of
day. Aly gray hairs shall go down in grief
to tlio gravo of my son, and there our heads
shall bo at rest. O, my son 1 my son 1

would God I had died for theo, my son 1 my
son I And whero shall wo find words with
which to wing our thoughts, which aro so

fit to chide the grief of tho soul and pangs
of the heart than those we may find the
book of God? It tells him : That tlio Lord
of Life once wept; but that wo should not
mourn as thoso who have no hope : that the
time is short ; and those who weep should
bo ns though they wept not. Ho that trusts
in Christ, though ho were dead yet shall he
live. There is in Him, lifo for all the dead,
who had faith in His name. There is n
realm of light and lovo nnd bliss to which
the free soul speeds its flight on tho wings
of a dove, through tho glooms of the grave,
and is at rest. There friends shall meet

nnd no tear shall dim the eye; nor
the notes of woo jar in tho songs of joy.
Thero shall bo no night there, and there
shall he no more curse, but the throne of
God nnd the Lamb shall bo in it, and wo
shall sco His face and shall serve Him.
And that world has no need of the sun, or
tho moon to shine in it, but its light is the
Lamb that sits in the midst of the throne.
God's own soft hand shall soothe the soul
and dry all tears, so that the heart shall.no
more be sick or in .pain. Yea, the hour
shall come when tho last trump shall sound,
and in the which all that are in their graves
shall hear the voice of the Son of God : .nnd
they shall come forth in the fresh dew of
youth, nnd be caught up in the clouds to
meet the Lord in the air, and so shall we
be blest with Him in now life that .shall not
end.

But if you choose not to plume your
wings for such high flights, then you may
roam over scenes of bliss which stretch out
i,ir .iiiu wine u.i mu gruuiiuai in. luuuwj,
mount up on tho wings of the lark, with the
first beams of the dawn, nnd brush tho drops
from lho clouds; or as the sun goes down,
may join tho flight of his last rays, and
speed with them, from tho waves of the deep
blue sea to those realms iaroll, wiicre tnc
light makes its home. So sing tlie' rapt
barils ot earth, as they twang tno iyrc,.anti
when the fire of their souls sheds its own
light, and gilds each scene with its own
charms. But if men of mould less fine must
still tread the dust of this dull world, still, if
they will seek words such as these with
which to clothe their thoughts, they will
in turn cheer the mind and cause a mild

joy to smile in every scene to which uieir
steps may turn.

Fiom Hunt'. .Metchjat'd Maga7ino.

A Model Clothing Establishment.
Thero is in Boston one of the largest es-

tablishments for the manufacture of clothes
iu the United States. Wc allude to Geo.
W. Simmon's " Oak Hall Itotunda," as it is
termed by its enterprising proprietor. Some
idea of its extent may be gathered from the
fact, that tho sales amount to half a million
dollars per annum, and that there arc em-

ployed in the manufacture twenty-fiv- e fash-

ionable cutters and trimmers, two book
kpoitfara wif pnulitor n lilt aKKlfttan t ..nllfl P'lV- -
mastcr, expresses.thirty sales
men, and three hundred operatives con-
stantly plying tho needle. The Boston
Post furnishes the following description of
this magnihccnt establishment.

Air. George W. Simmons, of Oak Hall,
has marked the season by making a most
important improvement in his vast establish-
ment. Uo has addeil a spacious and lofty
rottinna in uie rear oi me largo sales room
on Ann street. This rotunda is also for a
clothes mart, and is well worthy of a de-

scription, and should be visited as an object
ot interest by those who arc. anxious in ob
serving how the trade of Boston ju the
clothing branch is rapidly increasing. Tho!
il!mnnc!niia .if .1. ml. fit'... .uituuiisii'ija yJi iiiu iuiuiiuu ale llllj UJ
forty-seve- n, giving an area of 2350 feet on
the basement floor, and the depth from the
centre of the splendid variegated sky-lig- ht

to the floor is sixty-fiv- e feet. The lisht is
20 feet by 13, and the stained glass is of the
most beautiful pattern. The main saloon,
open from the first raised floor to the stuc-
co work ceiling, and filled with a flood of
light from above on every side, is in fact
divided into two apartments, by means of a
gallery of oak, with an ejegant iron ballus-trad- e.

The.gallery is "reached by a. short
flight of stairs, which branch off into a pair,
to tho right and left on the west sidq.

the basement portion the form is ellip-
tic. On the first floor, there are two elliptic
counters, with room on each for nine sales-
men to wait on customers at ease making
eighteen iu all at the counters; and around
tho counters arc shelves for.8000 articles of
clothing. Iu tho intervals arc four small
rooms, or lighted closets, for assorted made'
up clothing. Between the counters and
tho well-roo- railing is a broad promenade,
from which may be seen not only all the
parts of the rotunda, hut the two sales rooms
which project into sVnii street. This view
is obtained by means of two twelve feet
doors, which afford access to the rotunda
from the Ann-Stre- et rooms. yIn the second
or gallery tier, aro nu less than twelve
rooms for assorted garments, regularly clas-

sified, completely lighted with ample win-

dows. Here, too, is Air. Simmon's own
on the western side of the gallery,

which commands a view of the whole es-

tablishment, resembling a gay bazaar with
two long streets. In the night tho light is
supplied with 21 gas burners iu shaded
globes. The walls from tho gallery to the
dome are ornamented by beautiful pilasters
of tho Corinthian order. The basement a- -

partmcnt is devoted to woolens and picco
goods', and an immense furnace, set up by
Alr.Whitc, for warmiug-Oi- o establishment in
winter, Hero, then, wo have Oak Hall
for Eiirhtecu hundred and Forty-nine,- " the
most extensive establishment for tho sale of
clothing in tho United States', namely, a
rotunda of three tiers, counting the pit, two
long avenues, alivo with salesmen, project-
ing from tho rotunda to Ann street, and fivo

largo storo nnd sales room up stairs in tho
old building. Thero aro on hand in this
immenso magazino of woaring apparel 45,-00- 0

garments, and stock enough for GO,-00- 0

more ; and tho cntiro arrangement, re-

garded as a wholo, is much moro like a vast
fair than a retail store.

When Dr. Johnson courted Airs, Porter,
whom ho afterwards married, ho told her
that ho was oT mean extraction, that ho had
no money, and that ho had an undo hang-

ed 1"

Tho lady, by way of reducing herself to
an equality with tho Doctor, rcpliod that,
sho had no moro money than himself; and

that though she had no relation hanged, sho

had fifty who deserved hanging I

A Bad Character.
Wc always was awaro of tho imnor- -

tanco of preserving a good reputation for
truth and honesty, but wo have met with
noiinng lately so well calculated to impress
tho disadvantages of having a bad character
upon tho mind, as the following anecdote.

," A mortal fever prevailed on board a
ship at sea, and a negro man was appointed
iu uiiw me uouics ot those who died from
timo to time, overboard. One day when tho
captairj w as on deck, ho saw the negro drag-
ging out of tho forecastle a sick man who
was struggling violently to extricate himself
from the negro's grasp, and remonstrating
bitterly against the cruelly of being buried
alive.

" What arc you going to do with that
man, you black rascal 1" said the cap-
tain.

" Going to thryw him overboard, massn,
causo ho dead.",.

" D.ea"d you scoundrel," said the cap-tifi- n,

"don't you Eee ho moves and speaks J"
" Yes, massa, I know he say no dead,

but ho always' lie so, nobody know when
to believe him."

Importance of Flannel next tho
Skin.

It would be easy to adduce strong evi-

dence in behalf of the value and impor-
tance of wearing flannel next the skin. "Sir
Jnlin Prinrrlf. nv Dr. Frnrlrrlcin. " u'hn
accomp5nicd our army into the north at the
tjmc ortllo Kcbellion, relates that tho
health of the soldiers was greatly promoted
by their wearing llannel waistcoats, with
which they had been supplied on. their
march by some Society of Friends;" and Sir
George Ballingall, in his lectures on Milita-
ry surgery, adduces the testimony of Sir
James Alacgrcgor to the testimony that, in
the Peninsula, the best clothed regiments
were generally the most healthy ; adding, '

that, when in India, fie witnessed a remark- -
blc proof of tho usefulness ot flannel in
checking the progress of the most aggrava--
ted form of dysentery, in the second bat-- - P
tahon of the Iloyals. Captain Alurray toldv .

Dr. Combe that " be was so strongly lfriV'
pressed from former experience, with a
sense of the efficacy of tho protection af
forded by the constant use ot flannel next
the skin, that, when on his arrival in Eng-
land, in December, 1S23, after two years'-servic- e

amid the icebergs on tho coast of
Labrador, the ship was ordered to sail ira- - X
mediately for the West Indies, ho ordered
the purser to draw .two extra flannel shirts
and pairs of drawers for 'each man, and in-

stituted a regular daily inspection to see
that they were worn. These precautions
were followed by the happiest results. Ha
proceeded to his station with a' crew of 150
men; visited almost every island in tho
West Indies, and many of the ports on tho
o i c c uHt&u , ml notwUliQtanding tho
sudden ' transition from extreme .climates,
returned to England without tho loss of a
single man, or having any sick on board on
hrs arrival'. It would bo going too far to
ascribe this excellent state of health splely
to the use of flannel ; but there can be no
doubt that the latter was an important ele-

ment in Capt. Alurray's success." Robert-crtso- n

on Diet and Regimen.

To Polish Stoves.
Cold weather is corninn. and we house.

keepers who pride ourselves upon being
trim, have, in addition to our other duties,
to polish and keep in no

-
ish. the stoves

which have been put outside for a few
uroliths. I therefore send you a receipt for
those of your fair readers, who, like myself,
havo tried a little of every thing, been com-
pletely humbugged by patent blacking, war-
ranted " to keep a stove bright as a coach
body, by two applications a year." Make
a weak alum water, and mix your " British
lustre" with it, perhaps two teaspoonfuls to
a gill of alum water let the stove bo cold,
brush it with the mixture; then take a dry
brush and dry lustre, and rub tho stove un-ti- ll

it is perfectly dry. Should any part be-

come so dry before polishing as to look
gray, moisten with the wet brush, and pro-
ceed as above. I sometimes take tolerably
strong alum-wat- and go over the stove
one morning, and polish it the next ; and
in twenty minutes can thus have a stovo
that would answer for a mirror. If tho
above save one person the vexation that
black lead and vinegar, patent blacking,
&c. have given mo, I am satisfied. E. ire
Prairie Farmer.

Wonderful Sagacity or a Doa. An
officer of the Army, accompanied by his
dog, left West Point on a visit to tho city of
Burlington, N. J., and while there becom-
ing sick, wrote to his wife and family ut
West Point, in relation to his indisposition.
Shortly after the reception of his letter, tho
family were aroused by a whining, barking
and scratching at the door of the house, and
when opened to ascertain the cause, in rush-
ed tho faithful dog. After being caressed,
and every attempt mado to quiet him he
in despair at not being understood, seized
a shawl in his teeth, and placing his paws
on the lady's shoulders, deposited thero tho
shawl I Ho then placed hiiitsclObefore her,
and fixing his gazo intently upon her to at-

tract her attention, seized her dress and be--
gau to drag her to tho door. The lady then
uecamo aiarmcti aim ocm iur aiuauic, who
CUUeaVOrCU IU unujr nut luuo, uui SU'J iiu- -
vailed upon him to accompany her at onco
lo her husband, and on arriving found him
dangerously "ill in Burlington. He is yet
indisposed. The distauco travelled by tho
faithful animal, and'the difficulties encoun-
tered, render this account almost incredible,
especially as the boats cannot stop nt West
Point Zu account of tho ice. Any ono can
easily satisfy further curiosity iff relation to
this remarkable case of animal reasoning,
by visiting Burlington, where the owner of
tho animul is at present. Philadelphia.
Bulletin.

SArisrACTonv. " Docs the court under-
stand you to say, Air. Jones, that you saw
tho editor of tho Augur of Freedom, intoxi-catcd1- !"

" Not all, Sir : I merely said that I havo
seen him frequently so flurried in his mind,
that ho would undertake to cut out copy
with tho snuffera tlrtnVa all,"


